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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 


So this story started out really innocent and then the prompt took on a life of it\'s own. | hope you like what | 
did with it! 


Summer, 1987 

Dave Mustaine and David Ellefson needed a vacation..and they took one. 

It was a hot California day and the boys were sweating. They both had their shirts off, walking around in only 
shorts and sandals. Dave's hair was a wet mess. David had lifted his hair up from the back of his neck and 


was fanning himself. 


"You gotta stop that, man," Dave groaned. "It looks really gay." 


‘Its hot and this helps, | don't care what it looks like," David shot back, a little agitated from the heat. 

"There has to be a better way to stay cool," Dave reasoned aloud, though he was talking to himself. 

Just as they were approaching the hotel where they were staying David grabbed Dave's arm and began 
steering him to the other side of the street. Dave resisted for a moment, until he saw that there was an ice 
cream stand there. They crossed the street and Dave got out his wallet, hastily getting out some money to 
pay for the cold treats. 


"They sure have a lot of flavors for such a small stand," David said and began reading a few of the flavors 


out loud from the giant list. "French vanilla, German chocolate, Swiss coffee..." 
"Do they have any American flavors?" Dave asked sarcastically. 


"Of course," David answered, keeping his voice calm through Dave's frustration. "Mint chip, strawberry field 


and ooh, they have one called ‘mocha surprise. | want that one." 


"As if you didn't have enough coffee this morning,” Dave mumbled. "One mint chip and one mocha surprise, 


please." 

He handed the attendant the money and their ice creams were quickly handed to them in plastic bowls. They 
walked back across the street and into their hotel room. The heat was making the treats melt rapidly but the 
guys did their best to consume them as fast as possible. In Dave's hurry he got some of the white mint ice 
cream on his face just above his upper lip. David stopped eating when he saw it. Dave didn't notice until the 
brunette started snickering. 

"What?" Dave asked. 

David snickered again. 

"Whatl?" Dave asked, his face reddening a bit. 

"You've got ice cream on your face," David responded timidly. 


The redhead set down his bowl, which was almost empty. "Where?" 


David scooted closer, then straddling his boyfriend's lap. The sweat on their legs was mingling together, though 


it was cooler now because of the air conditioning in the room. 
"Right," David whispered before licking the ice cream from David's face. "Here." 


Dave moaned and grinned. He closed his eyes, enjoying the soft feeling of his boyfriend's tongue. When he finally 


opened them, there was a very naughty gleam in David's eyes. 


"Want to try my ice cream?" the bassist asked suggestively. 
Dave nodded. David picked up the bowl and fed him a small spoonful. 
"Very good," he said quietly. 


The brunette leaned in and placed a full kiss on Dave's waiting lips. Dave's anger from the brutal heat melted 
away, even faster than the ice cream had. The mint and mocha flavors blended together nicely in their 
mouths. The kiss quickly escalated and soon they were tearing off each other's clothes, or at least what 
remained of them. They continued their make out session, hands sliding over bodies vigorously. David enjoyed 
the very natural smell emitting from Dave's body, the deodorant he'd put on that morning all gone now. He 


didn't smell bad by any means, just natural, musky. 


Without a word, David was flipped onto his back and he felt his legs being lifted. Dave broke the kiss when he 
reached over to the nightstand and grabbed the bottle of lube that sat on top. He applied a generous amount 
to his thick cock with two fingers, his panting breaths the only sound in the room. He carefully guided his dick 
into David's opening, pushing carefully past the tight muscle there. Their lovemaking the night before made it 
possible to move fast after only a short period of adjustment. 


Still Dave was careful and waited for David to give his customary assurance that it was okay to start 
thrusting. David gave a few taps on the singer's arm. Dave thrust in and out at a comfortable pace, much 
faster than they had the previous evening. Yesterday had been a special day. They had been on the road and 
unable to have a proper anniversary and used the day to celebrate. Dave had never been one for mushy 
displays of affection in public, or private either for that matter. That evening they had gone out to dinner, 
both dressed nicely and took a long walk on the beach. A few people had made fires along the shore, casting a 
romantic light that seemed to be just for them. They sat in the sand and kissed and upon making it back to 
the hotel late that night, had made love so passionate that it left them both completely exhausted. 


Dave held David's legs tightly, not even trying to fight it when he felt himself about to come. He gripped his 
lover's cock, thrusting it with the hand that still had some of the lube on it. A few minutes and both men 
came suddenly, the force of their orgasms surprising them both. They didn't even try to clean up afterward, 
just lay quietly together for a while. Dave thought about apologizing for his behavior earlier but didn't. It had 
been too hot to be outside anyway. Maybe David would settle on just taking a shower together and watching 
some TV for the time being, perhaps getting dinner later when the sun set. But there was something fun they 
could do in the meantime. 


"You know what l'd like now?" Dave asked, still panting. David barely opened his eyes to look as Dave answered. 


"Some more of that ice cream. Let's get a shower and get some more." 


David nodded, still too spent to talk. What little of their ice cream was left from earlier was completely melted 
now. Both the mocha surprise and the mint chip had been amazing. Eating some more of it while cuddling would 


be perfect. But yes, a shower would be in order first. 


After the shower, they dressed in clean clothes and locked up the room. As they headed down the steps to 
the street, David felt Dave clasp his hand. When David looked over his boyfriend was smiling. It was unusual 
for Dave to look so happy, but David reckoned that he must have had a real soft spot for him.. and ice cream. 


